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With Syd Barrett and Gilmour 


Five people were sitting around the table drinking coffee thinking of an idea for their new song. Rick was looking 
out the window brooding over life probably, nick was tapping a beat with his feet, David was playing with his 
hair and syd was tapping his pencil on his notebook while Roger was just sipping his coffee. It's been six months 
since syd invited david to join the band and things had gone pretty smoothly. "Anybody up for some?", David 
asked holding up a white packet. "Not me. You know | don't do drugs, David", replied syd. "And | would like to 
think that no one does." Poor syd. How naive. Syd had this belief that drugs ruins peoples lives and makes them 
crazy. 

Roger refused as well. Probably out of respect for his best friend who handled the music scene surprisingly 
well. Rick took some and no one even bothered to ask nick. But nick was getting used to this horrible treatment. 
He only stayed on cause syd was the only one who was nice to me and well he needed the cash. 

Meanwhile, half a world away | was sitting in a restaurant with my friend not knowing my life would completely 


change in two days. 


A New Member 


"Bar then, guys?," David asked. "No thanks", syd said. "I want to draw for a bit." 

"Come on man. You can draw later. Just have some fun with us now", roger said putting an arm around his 
shoulder. 

Syd sighed and walked to the bar. "Its good to be back in London," roger said. 

But syd was the only one who acknowledged this as David and rick had gone off to a couple of pretty girls and 
nick went to call his mom while rick said, "Probably the only girl who'll talk to him", as he walked away. 

Roger and syd sat at the bar and ordered two cokes. They had this weird thing against alcohol. 

They sat there and talked, exchanging stories, as best friends tend to do. 

Meanwhile | too had entered the bar with a few friends when my eye caught this mans who looked really 
familiar. 

"Who's that?", | asked my friend. 

"Who's that?? That's roger waters. He's in some small band pink Floyd" 

We kept exchanging looks for half an hour. 

"Um.. Syd", roger asked nervously. 

"Go get her man", syd said with a smile. 

Roger smiled and patted him on the back. 

We walked towards each other and stopped. 

"Hey, I'm roger", he said in this sexy accent. 

| smiled and introduced myself. 

We ended up talking for hours about music and art and history. When the bar was almost empty he said, "you 
wanna go for a walk in Hyde park?" 

| was relieved that there was more to the night and took his arm. 

We walked for ages even after the park was empty and suddenly | felt the cold for the first time. | started 
shivering and chattering. 

He removed his coat and put it around me. | didn't protest. | tried to look away but it was impossible not to 
look into those gorgeous eyes. 

He pushed my hair behind my ear and said, "You're really beautiful." 

Before | could reply he pulled me in for a slow passionate kiss and | kissed him back. He hands slid up to my 
hair while mine were around his neck. We broke apart and for the first time in my life | felt something. | didn't 
know what it was. Love, infatuation does it really matter? The point is this man was making me feel things I've 
never felt before. And | could tell he felt the same way because he took me in his arms, and kissed me again. 


Again | responded with more passion this time. 


Two weeks later we were back in the same place. Hyde park. And for once | found a guy who | actually liked. 
We looked at the beautiful scenery and fed the swans. 

We then walked around laughing and kissing each other the whole while. | didn't know if | was right but | had a 
feeling that this was the man | was destined to meet all my life. 


An Interruption In My Life 


| opened the door and he gestures me inside saying, "Ladies first.” 

"Would you like a drink?", | asked. 

"No thanks," he said smiling. 

"Well then what do you want to do?", | said playing with my hair. 

"Mm... Maybe we could play the guitar," he winked. He saw the disappointment in my eyes and quickly added, 
"Or maybe we could play something else," he suggestively raised an eyebrow at me. 

| walked really slowly towards him and wrapped my arms around his neck. He smiled down at me snaked his 
hand down my sides and placed them gently behind my back. | got on my tippy toes and he bent down a little 
so our lips could meet. | felt his warm lips against my own and | felt sparks. | shuddered as he brushed his 
tongue on my lower lip. | didn't let him in just yet. | liked being a tease. He pulled me closer protesting at the 
fact that | wasn't letting him in just yet. | felt him gently bite at my lip which made me gasp just enough so 
that his tongue could slip in. | felt him smirk through the kiss. He pulled away and whispered into my ear, "l 
need a dirty woman" 

| looked at him and said, "Well you've got a dirty girl." 

And that night he showed me the dark side of the moon And I'll never forget it. 


| woke up the next morning to find a note on the side of my bed. "Meet me at the plaza" 
| smiled, got dressed and ran out the door without even having breakfast. 

"Heyl!", said a voice as | closed the door behind me. 

| jumped and the keys fell to the floor. 

As the head went down to pick up the keys and give them to me | recognised the face. 
"Vivian! Heyl!" 

She smiled and said, "Where are you off to in a rush?" 

| blushed and said, "Um.. Somewhere. I've got some work." 

"Who is it?" she asked with a wink. 

| hated it when she knew me so well. 

"Well, it's this guy who | met last night. He's tall and handsome and has the sexiest accent.” 
"And what did you guys do last night?" 

| shifted awkwardly. 


Okay call me horrible but | really wanted to end the conversation so | could meet roger. | mean Vivian was my 
best friend and all but it's extremely rare that | find a guy who | actually like. 

"Actually Vivian... | have to meet him pretty soon so..." 

"Ah well that's okay. I'll just come with you then" 

"Excuse me?," | asked. 

"What you think I'm going to give up the chance to meet the guy who got you to have sex with him on the 
first date?" 

| wanted to say yes to this but | held my tongue. 

| figured it won't be the worst thing ever if | take her along. After all itll be a big group with the whole band 
and everything. 


| looked at the watch and realized the time. "Come on. Let's go," | said grabbing her arm. 
| wasn't sure if | was doing the right thing but right now all | could think about was meeting roger. This 


amazing sexy man who may just be the man of my dreams. 


What a Development 


Vivian and | entered the plaza and the receptionist led us to the lift which took us to the eleventh floor. The 
doors opened and as we stepped out | bumped into someone. "Owl," a voice said. "I'm sorry," | said rubbing my 
head. Then | looked up and recognised the face. "Sydl," | screamed even though | had never properly met him. 
"Heyl! You're the girl roger left with last night!! He hasn't stopped talking about you since morning.’ 

| blushed and looked at the floor. "Shall | take you to rogers room?," he asked me. 

"No thanks l'm fine. Room no IIT2 right?" 

"Yup," he answered. 

| walked away and then | came running back two seconds later. 

"Oh um syd Vivian. Vivian syd," | said and ran off again. | knocked on the door and a voice yelled, "Come inl" 

| entered to find roger sitting on a chair and watching the morning news. "Hey you," he said when he saw me 
and switched off the TV. He walked over to me and pulled me in for a long kiss. We pulled apart and | said, "I've 
missed you." And | meant it. 

"Well I'm here now he said,” kissing my neck. "And I've still got an hour before | have to be down for rehearsal. 
Hmmmm what can we possibly do for a whole hour?," he said now kissing my arms. 

| bit my lip seductively. He pushed me onto the bed and then fell on top of me. He kissed me on my lips and 
then went down to my neck. He then paused and looked at me before undoing the buttons on my top and then 
removing it. He continued to kiss my neck and then moved down slowly. He gently caressed my breast and | 
could feel my body tingle. | let out a loud moan. He kissed my lips again and gently slipped his tongue in. | 
couldn't resist this man. He was amazing in every way. 

He then moved back down kissing me everywhere possible and making me writhe with pleasure. As he reached 
my stomach he slowly unzipped my pant and started sliding it down my leg while his other hand was on my 
breast. 

But before he could do anything else there was a knock on the door. 

"Roger! It's David! Come down for breakfast! Rehearsal's been moved to Il not 12" 

Roger sighed and kissed my lips yet again. He pulled away slowly and said, "I'm sorry, love. But | have to go." 
"IFs alright," | mumbled with my hands on his cheeks. | kissed him again and we both got up and got dressed. 
"You wanna come with me for rehearsal?" he asked me when we were in the elevator. "I know the guys 
wouldn't mind. And I'd love for you to hear our music.” 

| met this man two weeks ago and | still found myself saying yes. 

He looked at me with those gorgeous eyes and said,"How are you so beautiful?" 

Before | could reply he held my head and brought it towards his for a kiss. | kissed him back with the same 
amount of passion. The next thing we knew the elevator door opened. We walked out and made our way 
towards the restaurant. As we entered we saw three guys sitting intently talking about something which | 
figured was roger's band members. But what surprised me was on the other end of the table syd and Viv 
were engrossed in some conversation laughing away to glory. We sat down next to them and roger wished syd 
a good morning and they started talking about guitars. Meanwhile Viv signalled me to go with her to the buffet 
so | got up and left the the table after giving roger a kiss. "What's up?," | asked as | approached her. "Well... 
I's just... That guy..." 

| cut her off. "You like syd don't you?" 

She nodded. "There's just something about him that draws me to him." 


"And you want me to set you guys up," | finished for her. 

She nodded again. 

| can't do that!," | said. "I barely know the guy! But tell you what I'll talk to roger about it." 
"Nol," she yelled 

"Don't worry," | said. "I'll handle this. Just leave it to me." 

She sighed and left the topic. 

"So you and roger huh?," she said. "Two weeks and already so close." 

"He's so amazing Viv," | confessed. "I never want to leave his side. He's so-" 

| was cut off by roger who joined us. 

"Hey babe," he said giving me a kiss on the forehead. "Can | talk to you?," he continued. 
"Yeah sure," | said feeling confused. 

"Walk with me?," he asked offering his hand. | took it and we headed towards the garden. 

| lay my head on his shoulder and | was scared and confused about what might happen. Is he breaking up with 


me? Is it good news? Is it bad news? Whatever it was | was going to find out soon. 
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Falling Hard for Him 


As we walked out the door, it was starting to drizzle and | pulled him closer to me. We walked for a while in 
silence and then suddenly he stopped. He turned to face me and said, "Two weeks ago | met you. Wonderful 
amazing you." 

| looked at him and said nothing. 

"You are smart, funny, generous and all in all the sexiest woman I've ever met." 

| smiled at him and | could feel the suspense slowly coming to an end. 

He looked into my eyes with rain coming down harder and said, "| love you." 

| looked at him, shocked. | never expected this. | thought for a few seconds about what | would say. "I love you 
too," | said realising that I've been holding this back for days now. 

He looked at me surprised. Like he didn't expect that. "What?," he said obviously shocked. 

| put my arms around his neck and brought myself closer to him. "I love you too, Roger. | really do. | love you," 
| said. 

He put his hands on my waist and we kissed and | realized how much | love this man. | don't ever want to leave 
his side. 

By now, the rain started coming down harder so we ran in before we got too wet. We finished breakfast and 
got into the car which would take us to rehearsal. Viv couldn't join us cause she had some work to do. When 
we reached, the band took out the instruments and started playing. They played a song called ‘See Emily Play’ 
which was positively amazing. They played a few more songs and then the band took a break. Nick, rick and 
David went off to have a smoke while syd, roger and | were left alone. We were talking about music, art and 
culture when roger said, "Hey babe, I'm gonna join the guys for a smoke yeah?" 

| nodded and he kissed me on my cheek. He turned to leave but! grabbed him and pulled him in for a kiss. We 
pulled apart and he kissed my forehead before walking out the door. 

It was just me and syd. There were a few minutes of silence. "Your friend Viv, she's pretty cool," he finally 
said. 

"Thanks," | said not knowing what else to say. 

"Hey do you think-," he broke off and said "Never mind." 

"What?" | said curious. "You can tell me, come on" 

Before he could say anything, roger came back. "Back so soon?," | asked. 

It wasn't fun anymore," he said. "And besides why would | go outside when | can be here with you?," he said 
with a wink. | walked over and kissed him on the cheek. 

Just then, David, nick and rick came back from their smoke and they resumed their rehearsal. | just sat on 
the chair and listened to the amazing music they were playing. If there was one word for it, it was unique. 
Every now and then roger and | would have a moment with our eyes and my stomach would turn. Why was | 


so in love with this man? At that moment, | had no idea that roger had a much bigger role to play in my life. 


A Blow to the Heart 


Two weeks later (After millions of reminders from Viv) | talked to roger about setting syd and Viv up. "Yeah, 
sure," he said. "I'l talk to syd." 

| heaved a sigh of relief and went outside to stand on the balcony. | just stood there taking in the scenery and 
breathing in the fresh air when roger came out as well and wrapped his arms around me from behind. | lay 
me head on his chest and closed my eyes as he kissed my cheek and neck | never wanted that moment to end. 
| turned around to face him and whispered,"! love you so much." | meant it. | never knew before this moment 
just how much | love this man. 

| love you too darling," he said before turning me around again, making me face the view, and kissing my neck. 
| stood there taking it all in When suddenly there was a knock at the door and we found that syd was standing 
at the door. Roger gave me this look like, "Ill handle this." So | left. 


| took a walk and | ran into nick on the way. "Heyl," | said. He smiled and wave me over. | sat down next to him 
on the bench and there were a few moments of awkward silence. "How're things with you and roger?,” he 
asked casually. "Great," | said. "| assume you've prepared for the future, then," he said. | looked up at him with 
a blank expression. "What do you mean," | asked. "You know for when roger goes off on tour," he explained. "T- 
Tour?," | asked. | never thought about that. "Yeah, the dates are coming in sometime soon," he said not knowing 
that these words were killing me. 

"We-we never talked about that," | said. He looked at me with a horrified expression. "Oh god, I'm so sorry. | 
didn't mean to-" 

Before he could finish roger and syd walked out and called us over. | went over without saying a word to nick. | 
felt horrible. Why hadn't | ever thought about this. Why haven't we ever talked about this. Now that | knew 


where we were headed | wasn't sure if | wanted to stick around. 


